CHAPTER IV
SOUTHERN JAFUKA
we were now between 200 and 300 feet above sea-level but
still within range of the coastal humidity. At 5 a.m., when
we were roused for supper, it was pitch-dark and the sky
cloudless but the ground was sopped with dew and a thick,
clammy mist enveloped the whole country. The air was
pleasantly mild, however, and the minimum temperature
of the night had been as high as 50°. We had now left
behind the varied and interesting scenery of the Jiban
estuaries, and for the next few days our horizon would be
limited by the rolling dunes of Jafura but, before re-entering
them, I wanted to see the well of Hafair Ibn al Adham of
which 'All had spoken. We accordingly sent forward the
baggage on a direct bearing of SSW., while four of us—'Ali,
Ibn Humaiyid, Zayid and myself—struck out more to the
right over the gentle swell of the gravel plain dotted here and
there with bushes of Hamdh.
The cool morning made marching over the featureless
scene pleasant enough and we talked, as we went, of Wabar
and the Empty Quarter, whose fringe we were so steadily
approaching. But 'Ali was decidedly vague about the
position of the well we sought and it seemed to me almost
incredible that we could succeed in our quest in such cir-
cumstances. He had only visited this watering once in his
life and that was in the * day of Sarif' just about 30 years
before, when he had come hither with his father to water the
family cattle. And, apart from the dull outline of Jafura
which appeared on our left hand extending in a wide shallow
arc towards the north and the low ridge already noted, which
was now seen to be trending towards its grave at the edge of
the sands, there was not a landmark to assist the traveller to
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